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XhfTugedite 1 

' He is within anditw<>r€ucrcntl:FathirSf T 

Diuincly bcnttotneditaiion, ' : ' i, ' 

And ip no worldly fute would he be mou d, 

To draw him from his holy exetciie« 

T cil him my fclfe^j^fie M;aipr;a#.6ih8ei^%i: ■ ■ \\ 

In deepedefigncs and matters ofgrestm.oment, ' , 

No Icifsjmportmg them thcsioyr gcneir.all good, , 

Ara come to hatic fpnic confeienco with ii,is gra eg. 

Cat. lietellhim wha^ yoy fay n}y Lord. >./ f 
Buc. A ha my Lord* this^ince.is tiot a»;£d»«rd>" 
Hcisnotlullipgonaleawiddaybedj ■ 

But on his knees ar meditation .♦ 

Not dallying with a bjTace of. Curtizans^i 
But meditating; yv^thltwodccpci piitipes j . 

Not deeping to ingr^ffc bjsjdlc bddy,- . n 

But praying to inrich his watchfull foulc. 

Happy were would this gracious prince 
Take on himfelfe the fouctaignety thereon, 

Butfurc I fearc we fhall nciier wsinnehimtoin^, c ; ; 
A/a. Marry God forbid his gtace fbould layrs nay, • 
Stfer Cateshj, 

Bue. I fearc he will, how now Cattsbjt 
What fayesyout Lord ? 

C<*r.My Lord he wonders to what cod you haue afletobjed 
Such troopcs of Citizens to fpcake with him, 

His grace, not being warnd thereof before : 

My lordjlicfcarcs you meaneno goodto him. 

^w.Sory I am my noble.coufen fhould 
Sufpe£t me that I meane no good to him. 

By hcauen I come in pcrfc^l |ouc to him, 4: 

fo once more rcturne and tell his grace j 
When holy and dcuout religious men, 

at their beads, tis hard to daw them hence, 

Sofwcete is zealous contemplation. 

Enter BJeh^ dnei twn Btfkffft daft, 

^Mau Sec where he ftands bctwcenc two Clcrgimen. 
Bntt Two props of yertue for a Chriftian Prince ? 

To ftay hhn from the fall of vanity. 





^ Richard 

Famous fltmtd^enet^ moftgtactous.prince, 

Lead fauorable cares to my requeft : 

And pardon vs the interruption 
Ofthy dcuotionand right Chriftiao zcale.' 
gh. My Lord, there needs no fuch Apologie, 

I rather doc bcfecch you pardon me, 

Who earneft in the ieruice of my @od, 

Kegle^ the vilication of my friends : 

Butleauingjthis,what is your graces pleafureP 
Bne. Euen that Ihepc which pleafethGod aboue. 

And all good men of this rngeaerod Ile< 

6lt. I dee fiifpe A, I haue done fotne ofience. 

That feeme difgracious in the Qcies eyes. 

And that you come to repteheud my ignorance : 

Bnc. You haut my Lord : would it pleale your grace 
Ac out intreaties to amend that fault. 

Glo. Elfe wherefore breath I in a Chriftian land ? 
tw. Then know it is your &ult chat you teiigne 
TheSupreame Seace,tbe thtoaneimaiefticall. 

The Scepter office of your AnccBots, 

The h'ncall glory of your royall Houle, 

To the corruption of a bleniifht ftocke : 
Whileftinthemildene^eof yourfieepie thoughts. 

Which hcere we waken to your Countries good •• 

This noble lie doth want his proper Ifmbes, 

Her face defac’c with fears of infamy. 

And almofl fhouldred in this fwallowing gulph 
pfblinde forgetfullneffe and darkc obliuion : 

Which to tecoucr we hatcily folicite 

Your gracious felfetotakeon youthe foucraigntytthcreof. 

Not as Treteflor, Steward, Suoflitute, 

Nor lowly fa£i;or for an others gaine ? 

But as fuccelfiuely from blood to blood, 

Yout right of birth your Emperic, your owne : 

Forchis confored with the Citizens, 

Your wotfhipfiiU and very louing friends. 

And by there v ehement inliigatton. 

In this iuft fute come I to mone your Grace, 
know not whither to depart in fiknee, 

H Ot 




